"It's a clear case. Anton Semyonovich,
tell us what you think."

"Turn him out," I said briefly.

Oprishko realized that there was no help
for him, and threw off the cloak of diplomatic
reserve.

"Turn me out? Where am I to go? D'you
want me to steal? Do you suppose there's no
authority above you? I shall go to Kharkov!"

There was laughter in the Council.

"That's a good one! You go to Kharkov!
They'll give you some paper or other, and
you'll ccme back to the colony and live here
as a full member. You'll have a fine time,
fine time!"

Oprishko realized that he h?d been talk-
ing rank nonsense, and remained silent.

"So only Georgievsky is against," said
Lapot, his eyes roving over the Council.
"Commander on duty!"

"Here!"

It was Georgievsky, drawing himself up,
who answered to the command.

"Turn   Oprishko    out    of    the    colony!"

"Very good!"

Georgievsky saluted in the approved
fashion, and nodded towards Oprishko to fol-
low him to the door.

A day later we learned that Oprishko
was living at the Lukashenko hut. We lud
no idea what were the terms of the agreement
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